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7 HE winter come in buſy town; 0 „ 


The ſhow'rs faſt float the ſtreets adown; 
While miſſes nice the rills beſtride, | 
\- +. Mot beauteous legs o 'erſtep the tide; . 

. » Gay is the ſhew of gracefull belles, 
And faſhion ſpreads her wiy — 


But chiefly ſhould the muſe diſplay : 
The great events of ſtormy day, 
When on the riſe of ESSEX-BRIDGE, 
By paviors raiſ'd into a ridge, | 
The * by ſons of fun 1 d 1 
ä Te 


* 


1 1 2 ] I 
| 0 bath, are by ds blaſts affail d ; 
Their ſwollen hoops obey the gale, 
And all the pomp of form reveal. 
Still fiercer howls the ſtorm at eve, 
And rain deſcends as through a fieve 3 3 
- Poor beaus extend their paraſols, 
And elatt'ring hackhey hideous rolls. 
Apace the rumblings now approach, 
And thund'ritig rap proclaims a — 


tn walks Miſs Tan, a ſad ene 
A ſmile diſtorts her pallid cheek 
And next the belle, a flaming — 
And widow in her weeds of woe ; 
While ſmug perdue juſt by the fire, 
Sate Jos an honeſt country ſquire z 
Who ſtarting ſeiz'd the puppy's fiſt, 
And raundly ſhook his mufM'd wriſt, 
Whoſe filken hoſe as white as ſnow, 
O'erhung by knots of Coquelicoe, (a) 
Produc'd the fimple man's ſurprize, 
Who ſtood aghaſt with eager eyes, 
Until my lady thro' compaſſion 
Releaſ'd"th'\unlucky Imp of Faſhion. 
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4) This is 4 fafhionable colour of b desk N which the Irie 
v2 e accord their ends and ſhoes With large bunches, 
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uns. PREEMAN. 


My dear,. pray pull the bell for john, _ 
And let's have teg, or we're undone. 1 


The hiſſing kitehen foon appeared, 
Aud ma'am and Tay felt haply chear'd 
A pot of Wedgewood's blackeſt ware 
G madam's fingers fair. 


Mus. PREEMAN, 


Nanniel, Miſs, the public ſay 
Is quite the ſtile in chooling tea 


From ſugar | haye not refrain dq, 
Though ſhun'd as if with blood diſdaln . | 


| ss TAR, * | 
Dear Ma' am chat negroe pamphleteep 


On us poor females how ſevere; (a) 
He's ſome azrocions wicked male 


Who wrote to hurt the India Sale; 


| How could he rail at wholeſome food? 


Knowing we ladies ſhrink at blood; 


Or what jn purſe or credit gain 


By ſaving black - zin d men from pain 


uch hideous forms! can they be men ? 


Qr dude fit for modiſh pen? 5 
5 2 Furzokgs, 


| (a) The writer certainly cat mean no other ſeverity, than that of 


humanity, in centuring a commerce in which the conſumer of the comy 


mee e pays the price of human ble. 


8 


ella, OY 
| Who ever gave a negro merit, 
No ſoul had he of rank or ſpirit; _ 
He ſrom the common clayey ſtuff. 
Peri wd his form baſe and rough, 
Of coarſe materials vulgar mien, 
| And never at Rotunda ſeen ; 
| | Some baſe inglorious buſy bee 
. ane as Blood, or Cherokee. 


Jor. 


Ah Wann dear you're very aral. 
But pray have negroes any ſoul? 


CHEROKEE, „ 
| No ſoul of fun, no ſoul of fire, 
| Poor ſooty elods without deſire. 
| They re flaves, they're poor, they till che wu, 

Their blackneſs to our white's a foil; 

What ſenſe have they of peers, or knights, 

All peaſant boors, all wretched wights ; | 
-W hat's Negro Chief to glorious King? 

Fi rom whom all noble honours TO 


a” 


—— —— EEE - FCN 1 
as: | 


: | | 108, | 
hut if per chance 5 that king was mad, 
Who gave a peerage to your dad. 


CHEROKER, 


N 


92305 2 EMBROKAN, 


Yes, ad or drunk, 'tis all the ſame, 
Not ought can injure royal fame; 
He only dares to rule the roaſt, 


Who royal fayai a ed, can boaſt, _. 


| Not yours the kotiours which you bear 
= At ſecond hand the kings you wear. 
TR CHEROKEE, 
'Tis true we hail prerogative, 
And by commiſlion grandly live; 
Yet cit, or ruſtic, who dare wage 
| War with epd privilege,” 


Jon. 


Ty 5 aye, with that the folks you bandy, 
Nor have you ſpar do NAPPER rauben, 


CHEROKEE, 


Wo yields up privilege is a ſneaker, 
Although he were g noble ſpeaker ; 
By this, though all men cry out, fie on, 
The lamb is rear d to feed the lion; 


"Tis pee d by the very wolf (a), 
Loſe 


(a) In the language of our grent poet «gin this ſhould be 
| ſfelles wah 


4 97 
Loſe this we're allowed! in a gulf 3 
Buy this gur pliant law diſpoſes 
Ok white mens' ears, and negroes noſeg. 


yon, 


ln ruſtic marts, this I can tell, 

Our ſheep, and cows, we freely ſell, 
And fax good prices part our hogs 

Ne, ſo ſome good ſquires ſell their dogs; 


You members too may buy up votes, 


With guineas or with good bank notes; 
But men ſo bought upon by word 


I never om, een by a lord, 
 EHtROKER, 


That wicked varlet hoary time, 

og jumbled ev'ry place and clime ; 

By lapſe of years the vaſſal cit, 

Has riches heaped and with it wit; 
And like that prating raſcal Paine 
On envied birth affix'd a ſtain: 

Yet time there was when lords and kings 

Made ſale of cities and ſuch things; 

Ne, ſold their vaſſals by the ſcore, 


(May heaven this privilege reſtore) 
When Tandy, Paine's dear cater couſin ) 


Would not have fetch'd of groats a dozen; 


Though anceſtors of wealth and bounty, 


Some ſay he had in Meath's good county. 


iss 


E 44 
MISS. 2 
About the town its flatly told, 
He had a grand-father of old, 
In Parli'ment a worthy member, 
Who rolled to town juſt in December 
Vet ſo 1 of fortune turns 
This pre eleſs offspring priv'lege ſputns: - 


Y 


MR. PREEMAN; 
As Satan helps his vileſt imps, 
So priv'lege props its meaneſt pimps; 
Tn pow r protects his own abettors, 
And deals them priv lege if they're debtors (a): 
What tip-ſtaff bold or juſtice dare, 
With priv'lege wage unequal war; 
'Tis faſhioned only for the great, 
May TANDy rend this veil of flate. 


| M188 TAB, 
He has betray'd his/ great anceſtry, 
And Common' $ cuſs * to veſtry. 


MRS. FREEMAN. | 


My ſenſes heaven may protect, 
Do you his grand- ſire recolle&t ? 


5 r R | 
* a A . 8 WY _ 
— A 3%; "3 = ay 4 . . Þ * r "KY D y 
IE ; ; 2 r « b s 1 3 WK 


Miss 


(a) un bs traly Amenlt to Ame of What viſe aefoitege can be to 
2 av Privilege is undefined,hence it can not be freedom from 
treſts, 


M188 ran. | 


Who me, pray ma'am d'ye think me old? 
Or A 6220 . am aki n to ſcald. 


1 FREEMAN: 


Oh priv'lege, priv lege guards che ſex, 
Nor ſhal} your faces age perplex, 
Nor on your cheeks a ſeam be ſeen, 
Still flouriſh mer OR | 


Miss. 


bir, » whois with age my frame ſhall 4. 
My OY I ſure may quake. 


| CHEROKBE; 


to conimon Mis, T find we ſuffer, 
And priv'lege ſeems a mighty pufter 
Nor pity riſes, fince you've told 
Of Taxpy's merit, knbwn of old; 
For though the grand-fire's courſe is run, 
it noble, honor waits the ſon— 
Yet though for cent'ties 'midft the ſtones | 
Shut up, have lain his aged bones | 
Deep rooted from their bed of earth 
Collected to the priſon's hearth; 
May ſcorching fire their form conſume, 
To haſten NayPtR TANDY's doom, 


On grid-ir'n form'd of ——— 5 


Forbid it lawleſs lords of thunder, 


. 

While Cox the light of heaven debars j 

May Tandy roaſt while Cherokees 
Tho' ren ſhall ee, who dare ſneeze? 


MRS, FREEMAN, 


oy Sir—Mifs—good Joe—a. truce I PR" 5 
oo This converſation: cog n ted. 


_—_— 4, 
> 


Jo. 0 


8000 Cherokee pray don' t 11 

| You'sxe Max and men you know muſt eat: 
Full often have I heard it ſaid, 5 
pe FT deſcends. to butter bread. 


| CHEROKEE: 


Oh privilege, thou darling child 2 2 3hlie 
of regal glory, how defil'd! 1 
How bandied by all vulgar tongues, ws 84 
Subject of coonty's weekly ſongs; 
Of pow'r thou art the e 'ning ſtar, | 
A lamp to light viceregal car; 
Or follow triumph in gold coach, 
Thy fertile fields ſhall rad poach? | 
Forbid it council, proclamation, 1 e og TOP 
Forbid it nobles of the nation 


33 


Nor fear a record of your blunder (a); 
.C | | Forbid 


| (a) odr poet Is here cbſ'ure, aid it eentains 10 Curt who the Lord 
may be * ignoiance is jecordgd, | EY, 


1 


Forbid it law or yet pretence, PERS 
Forbid, it boaſting petulence'; oy TN | 
impromptu law ſhould be deciſive, Gab > 
Though threaten'd by a. Letter Mifffve (a). 
Guardians of the nation's purſe, 
See yqu not that. wizards curſe ? | 
1 The propheſy of canting Paine, 
1 Approach to bound your golden reign : 
| You ſee, and yet abaſh'd you ſtand, 
3 The graſp of power quits your hand; 
.” _ You ſee the peoples ſtrength unite, 
You ſee the dawn of ſocial light; 
All this you ſee, andFet you ſtand, 
W While patriots curſe your palſied hand. 
What means the ſoldiers riſe of pay? 
il And then the Barrack-ſtreet affray * 
What mean the thouſands ifſued forth, 
To bribe th' Apoſtles of the north ? 
What means the bald decree, DIVIDE) 
If miſcreant citizens deride; 
If BUTLER, ROWAN, TANDY, rod ns, 
Extract your ſting and call you drone. 
Not policy can aught avall, | 
While onxLLANA loads the gale 
Witn plaints, that wound the harrow'd ſoul 3 
Soft pity's tear, can force controul ? | 
Infectious 


1 (0) This i. another Aeby unleſs it ale lee to the proceſ inftity- 
ted ky the Unt7»p Inzen Man: | | 


1 


* 
Inſectious plty eyes Sh he 


Nor can kznMare from ruin fave; * 


While freedom's children proſper {by 
Led by this Iriſh Mirabeau. | 
Or if that pleaſant wight NAL v, 
Endew'd with all the power to rally; 
Or with the elaws of tyger cat, 
Smothers your councils as a rat: 
Or if M*xENNA—Prieſtly's friend, 
Your iron ſceptre's ſtrength, can bend. 
Pray what avail your ſtrong decrees? 
If Paine's- laſt pamphlet makes you freeze; 
If thus to patriot threats you bend, | 
I dread the poſt will be your end. 
What fiend of hell; malicious ſprite ! 
Has clouded all your heads with night. 
Oh why admit this theme, UNITE 


MR. FABBMAN. 


0 may they ever know deliqcht, 
Who taught this heavenly law, UNITE jo 
Untrz ſays daring Cock o North, 

And leads poor thiv'ring Peter forth 6% „ 
Units ſays Martin, brothers twaln, 

And we ſhall be ourſelves again: 

Are we the ſons of one great god? 


C a 7 And 


ta) la the wikioge of Mr. d ben Pater. bor ſbenbes the — 4 


Cuckalle _ tetha: kable colnelde nee with the 1 of Bwift, - 


Pg 


L 12 * 


1 And hold for each the ſmarting rod : | 
And make our, brother wear his chain, 
To deck a viceroy's needy reign! ' 


This law came from our fire above, 


„% That we ſhould feel a brother's love.” 


And yet oh pardon the defect; Atte 
What ills aroſe from the negle ct! 
Three hundred years with ſire and ſword, 


Have we oppoſ'd a father's word; ' 


And fullied o'er bur fertile plains, 


With human blood and limbs in chains _ 


But now behold the dawn of light, 


And heaven itſelf proclaims, oT, 


And if from heaven a chearing ray, 
Has ſhone to guide vs on our way, 


Oh cheriſh well the vital gleam, 
And fan it nroTHrns to a flame. 


| 12 
No—diſcordon your ufo tall, * 


And may the weakeſt find the wall; 


While your, admir'd City Sage. | 
Finds reſt in cox's 1RoN-Cact (4), 


Where chain'd as in the Royal Tower, 


The beaſt ſhall feel the «1 1 of power ou 
1 And 


(4) The proſecution of Mr. Tandy, and hls aſſociates, in the cauſe - 
of liberty, hangs over bo vert 2 a Hiking laſtuvee of-lenity in 
* goveriiment,. | 


I 


e 
And while the iron ruſts his ſoul, 

Shall cox's eyes with pleaſure roll, 

Nor felons Keeper made in vain, 
Whoſe heart ne'er felt a ſuff'rers pain; 


Still rANο ns ſorrows he'll prolong, 
And w_ chains ſhall time a ſong. 


MR. MAN. 


Forbid it heaven, if eer thy hand. 
In mercy raiſ'd a proſtrate band; 

_ Gall'd with the chains of foreign ſoes, 
For ever drown'd in civil woes _ 
With hearts of ranc'roug ſuperſtition, | 

We never felt our baſe condition 


Fach wretch betray'd his neighbours. * 


For bigots, diſcord has delights; _. 

This madneſs TanDy. has condemn'd, | 
For many years this torrent ſtem'd , 
Shall he who calls you all his friends, 
And all, your. jarring tenets blends, 


Who aſks no more to bleſs his days, 


Than honeſt tribute of your praiſe ;— 

Shut from the day-light ſhall he pine 

O'er evils, which are truly thine? 

No — ſooner let us quit this ſtage, 
Than yield him up to glut your rage, 

A martyr to your privilege. 

| This hc Where is it found? | 


IS On earth or heaven, or undet ground? | 


( 4 = 
If law—where wrote? If ſenſe—defin'd 7 


How ſuits it with a thinking mind? 
Myſterious, under ſable cloak, 


nſeen, unknown, good Sir, a joke. ; 


Whate'er on earth, or ſeas, or ſkies, 
Or ſwims, or walks, or ſwiftly flies, 
Is known by property's defin'd 
By ſenſe proſented to the mind: 

Of which ideas are impreſſions 

We repreſent by out profeſſions. 
And whether in writing or debate 
Aſſociations we relate; 


= 
8 


And how, and where, and when combin'd | 


Afford ideas well defin'd. | 

No fancy therefore can difpell - 

Of language that unmeaning ſwell 
Which hints a ſomething undeſin d, 
And therefore never had in mind, 
For all things which have met the licht 
Are known to de, in fact, finite. 58 


But if theſe empty ehildiſh ſounds 
Portend that priv'lege has no bounds, 
The terms defin'd,—DzseoTrC,—ſtill, 


Power is bounded by the will; 


And though of immenſe dimenſion, 
Falls within our comprehenſion. 


Not 


F ts J 
Not ſo a power undefin'd, 
Which mocks the limits of the mind 
A riddle this; and ſo when ſolv'd 
This mighty, rides is difloly'd. 


curnonrz. N 


A riddle true. to vulgar minds 
Whoſe notions vary with the winds; bf 
Or, this ſame myſt'ry you deplore 1 
The mob would bow, to and adore. Py 

That ſet United Irifhmen, A 
Have ſhot at ſtate the ſharpeſt pen, 
And taught you fools to your ſurpriſe, 
That you may ſee with open eyes. 

All quiet people fond of peace, 
Should only, think of their own eaſe; 
Priv'lege was never made for'them, 
The branches they, but we're the ſtem, 
To what effect their thoughts miſpend, 
On what they can not comprehend, | 


100-71 5s eee 


Believe me couſin, that the rabble 
In this ſame muddy ſubject dabble, 
Nor let my words create ſurpriſe, . 
Your privilege they exerciſe ;— 
Nay thoſe admire, who ſcarcely ſee... 
The feats of lordly Cherokee; 


* 


And 


I C01 
And emulate in getting drunk. 
The nobleſt beau or royal punk: 
And though you arrrogate ſuch ſtate, 
When tipſy think themſelves as great; 
What if of ga/lows fear you're free, 
Yet, in reſtraint, they ſhate your glee. | 
You nobly knoek poor old men down, 
And like the monſter larm the town (a); 
On helpleſs pates your vengeanee bend, 
"But manly | res ne er offend, 


_ Combining taylors, recreate 
In erowds by mangling all they meet, 
Yet they are objects of the la- 
While you deſpiſe its partial claw.” 
If privilege extends much farther, | 
3 be cut 0 to fill W larder. 1 


uiss TAB,. c to "REA 


| 'You' ve made a noiſe indeed in town, 

But pray dont knock the ladies down 5 

Of privilege we have our ſhare, | 
There's no contending with W tair ii 

- Yet ſome miſſes, how forlorn! | 
Have met t your blows 1 frowns of ſcorn F b) 
(a) The Monſter was 10 Englih yer and wh hanged. | 
{b) li is rumoured, that a poor young lady, in Kiſkenny; refuſing 


w ſubmit to ſome liberties offered by a Cherokee, was by him boxed on 
* face, and ſpit at. —Not ſo bad 4s "0 Moafter ! 


He 


5 


P | \ 


9 WL 
If this beſpeaks your noble birth, 
Ik cruel thus your tricks of mirth, _ ._ 
I fear your power's in the wang, 
And recommend you to read Paine. | 


Yet men of birth perhaps are nlee, 
And we ſhould be demure as mice; = 
To pow'r ſo great, all, all ſhould bend, 
Nor acts of noble fouls offend jw - 
Oh that ſad furly-NATPER TANDY, 
Would never bear, nu==no—he'd hand ye 
What wonder that ſueh infolence, * 
To Commons“ Houſe, ſhoull give offenes; 
And that polite 8olibitor, 

Favourite of the God of War, 
Should hate his fiercely. ſcowling brow, 
Think him uncouth as any o 

Fer fins againſt nobility, 
Sad man of nd civility. 


3} MRS. FREEMAN. 1 


The hideous man he's quite uncouth, 

Has no reſpect for noble youth, _ 

Nor yet for ladies big with ehild— _ 

What pritty infants have been kill'd 

By firing off his monſtrous guns 5 
Their noiſe ſo great my ſenſes ſtuns. 


, 
- 


D utss 


. 
Tb Mts TAD, | 
ide there's nothing can be loudet 

And ſome dont like the ſmell of powder, 

For this its ſaid he was bound over— 
| Solicitor is now in clover! 
Poor man he could not mind his term, 
(So fierce was Tandy, yet ſo firm). 


Lord how they puff'd him off in town, 
And hawk 'd his proweſs up and down; 


| Yet fo it happen d in the end. 1 
be juſtice was his warmeſt bnd: 1 
For this they ſay he'll gain the benen, 9 
| Zut ſhould his proſpects TANDY quench, = 


His wicked arm the lord ne. 


b cer * — 


uns. PRBEMAN, 1 


Strange cauſe of grief and then of aun 
How all bewail, and how r 
At play-Rouſe too the're all gone crazy 
And owensov's. held Corp'ral Caſey, . 
- The very NAPPER TANDY means 
The devil take him for his pains. 


5: mfss. 145. 
Oh ma'am I really was alarm'd 
Yet now, thank god, he is diſarm'd. 
Your tea methinks is very ſtrong, 
Look in the tea-pot ſomething's wrong. 


. 
| Mis, PREBMAN, : 
The regicide, I cant diſſemble, 
He makes my frame fo ſhake and eme, 
Lord ſave the Empreſs of all Ruſſia, 
I fear for the good King of Pruffia, 
They hate I'm ſure the Rights of Man, 
I think you muſt approve their plan; 
That rap rates the lives of n 
As cheap as any vulgar things, | 
And ſays 'twas conqueſt gave command 
And gain d by force this our good land; ; 
Ho kings as robbers earn'd S_ 
Fr While mangle jultjes fled for ſhame. | 
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- MISS "TAB, 


ein ma'am, thay ſay he __ writes 
Such thoughts as boldeſt rage indites; 
To one fad fellow, Jack Coup Tete, 
The Pope's dread Police Magiſtrate. 
In this he has fome vile abettors, 
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Or Mr. Less would ſtop his letters; | 
1 In ſtratagem he is no noviee | 


— 


| Whoſe ſeals unbroke, can paſs the ior. 
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| MRS, FREEMAN, 


Debi Mit, this taxvy In the dark 1 
| So g ood his aim, would hit his mark = | 


t here yow to ſee her ſhrine 
dan N Ra . -- Should 
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45 Should he diſpateh | great Catharine, 


As ſhe reclined on downy bed, 


So warbles parsy HOULAHAUN (a), 
1 always curſ 'd that, traitrous gun, 


0 L 
" 20 5 
a Pn 


A cancer ſhe has got its ſaid, / 


By ſome baſe friend of TANDY'S cauſe, : | 
(Soon may he feel th' offended laws), ba 
Some vile machine he has exported, . 

And with the Empreſs life has ſported, . 


Some inſtrument of Dublin ſteel, 
5 Such daggers hauls her Highneſs feel? _ 


7 


That jonny. runs from eve to dawn, 


With which was ſhot the harmleſs n nun, 


But now I know he's TANDY 8 friend, 


On mortal man wha can depend = 
I know by. theſe his. diſmal, ſtrains . 
The pans Kate $ fad ech be means, | 


iss TAB, 
Deſend me in the Miles of wang 
And * . EY art N _ aft l ip 


(a) In the diſmal ballad here alluded to, and ſo pathetically ſung by 
Mr. F- it is ſet ſottbz—that Mr, O*Houlahaun: lived bear a 
Nunnery that he purſued one of the innocent nuns, who was walking 


on his Jawn, wich his great gun in his hand; that ſhe fell down, and he 
© Inſtantly ſhot her as ſhe lay, e * with * nen 
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. JOE, 


Not fate your virgin charms can ſave, 
Nor yet the Cherokees ſo brave. 
Nor any other though a grandee _ 

If eber you fc 2 Wr TANDY, 


Say-wont he * . my — years, ? 
Nor yet regard my ſighs and tears, 
Will he deſpiſe a virgin's pray r, 
And Pang wy in). in deep Ann 


Jo. 


ot Eve he thinks you are a daughter, 
And with a ſhot twixt wind and eee 

Vour balance he will over-ſet, 

* lord a __ then = dont 1 5150 


I 


beg OW 


| Novo I feel no more furpriz 

How archly he turns up his eyes; * 
But t'other r day bis fervid hand 
Graſp'd mine with heat of fire-brand ; 
But T'll not wait the baſe ſeducer,, 
Of kings and queens the foul Noe, 
ä To Nova Zembla I "would re run. 
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JOE, | 
But if he points his great bai gun, 
as. Miss TAB, 


Oh then he would indeed. undo me, 


1 think I ſee the bear purſue me; 


What woman can withſtand the brute, | 
A es es 1 believe he'd ner. 


vdo. 0 $4 + D. 9 > 
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Pray Miſs, is this tyger married 
If fingle, ſtill he has but tarried, 


His ſpirit bold may ſtill be tam'd, 


— i 


And Ty an rode wife EOS, - 


1 ſ "> 2 £2 a is * 12 


Oh widow, widow, would you take him, 


4 


Your utmoſt care could never break him, 


Within his fires are ever rumbling, 


| And Etna's flame fucceeds the 3 ; 
Semele once led by deſire, 


Was quite eonſum d by Jove' $ hot fires 3 


But Tandy's words explode like bombe, 29 


Forbear 718 ih of wa T Nr 


? ö = 


wipow, = 
Of marrigge' I dont make a ade... 


Of man was never yet afraid; 


W OY 108 


"CF @# Þ do, 
But were 1 woo'd in voice of thunder, 
1 ſhould, alas, I fear, knock under. 


Jon. 


Dear ma'am no fair one could withſtand him 
The Lord Lieutenant can't command him. 


MRS. FREEMAN, (to Miſs). 


One evining, Miſs, as I was walking, 

1 heard him blaſting at cLanvdatring W 
There was a boy, till then, quite dumb, 
Who cried out, mammy, Tandy's drum! 
And one poor fellow as he climb'd, 
With mud exploded all begrim'd, | 

The jumping tree ſhook off his hoſe, 

And left de his ROO toes. 


1 MISS 1. | 
That ev wig; ma' am, of - portent, 
I well remember that event - a 
The houſes trembled at the ſound, . 
And horrid tremors ſhook the ground, 
While on my table dane'd the glaſſes, 


As when a ratling carriage paſſes. 
1 MRS. FREEMAN. 
And at the thunder of his guns 


My tea-pot, tea-eup, ſaucer, runs, 
Wa; F : | And 
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ra 
And ev'ry dire diſcharge that's made, 


They dance an ev'ning promenade ; - 
Nought can ſupport his dreadful ire; 
With one bold look he'd quench that oe: 


or. 


I'd quell this hte in a thrice, 
If folks would follow my advice 


Terror has baniſh'd your invention 
Aſſemble ftreight a great convention 
Of powder'd puppies, batter'd boaux, 


Of antique maidens, barren docs, | 
Of thoſe who live on public money, 
Who ne'er want flies ſince daub'd with honey, 
All placemen, penfioners, police, - 
Who pluck the people as their geeſe; 
Who in corruption of a court 
Like maggots feed, come, here reſort ; 


Come LEON, prithee hither haſte, , 


And mix with belles as thou art chaſte — 


At ducal feaſts thou haſt preſided, 
And treaf'ry bonds will cull devided : 


Come march with biſhops hand in hand, 
And loftieſt ladies of the land — 
Safely thus thou may'ſt prevent 


The inſult of thy parli'ment 


Prerogatlye, there, Who ſhall ery 7 
For much I fear that dream s run dry. 


There 


[ 25 * 
There let ſome cully in his ſtation, 
Roar out, hear ye, proclamation, 
In priv'lege high we're hither come, 
At beat of Major H=——ts drum, 


And hearing that the world's grown wiſe, 


« Which truly cauſes much ſurprize, 
And ſay they wont be drove by fools, 
* Forgetting all our antient rules; 

« Like cats, ſay they, tied by the tail, 
« They're hung acroſs ſome lofty rail, 
That here each winter we reſort, 

« To feaſt our eyes with ſcratching ſport ; 
« Then ſome one of the oyſter tells, 
We eat the guts—they have the ſhells, 
« Know ye all men by theſe preſent, 
Such rank ſedition we here reſent ; 

„ But moſt of all your uno EY 

« Fraternal Union's diſcord's flam 

« The nation ſooner we will mother, 


„ FThan let one neighbour love another, 


To Tanby—cox ſhall give our thanks, 
For all theſe dey'liſh trait'rous pranks 
The papiſts all he has converted, 

« And poor old Pope is quite deſerted; 
This country once a land of ſaints, . 

is No union knew—nor yet complaints; 
„Religious fervor fir'd each heart, = 


E EL 


1 | 5 
« And kept all ſectaries apart. 
« Ah cLoyns—thou prieſt of iron lungs | 
'« You once could rouſe the clergys' tongues, 
« Forget'ſt thy duty, and thy wrongs, _ 
« While vnton chears the peoples' ſongs. 
« From rav ſprung this ardent blaze, 
« Soon may the hatchet end his days. 

« 'Tis Union which diſturbs the nation, 
« It ſteals on ev'ry rank and ſtation, 
To check it—we'll apply the racks, 
* Elſe it may catch the a 


— 


Who have the ſeeds of Union ſewn, 
_ « Henceforth as traitors we diſown ; 
„And though the millions ſhould commTnd, 
„ This NAPPER TANDY As their friend, 
« Dragg'd with his fellows to our bar, 
No more our market ſhall they mar.” 
Thus may the courtly mob proclaim _ 
And folly bleſs their node . 


CHEROKEE. 


But Sir, though jeltingly you ſpeak, 

This un1on makes my vitals ache ;— 

That Tandy at the Musrc-HaLL, 

Aſſembles hundreds at his call, 

The RIGHT8 or MAN=—is there—their * 
1 


| 


| 
| 


tw 1 


1 And Monarthy a downright quibble | 


An auction there of kings he holds, 


At Emperors he rates and ſcolds 


No potentate—divine, or lay; 

Eſcapes his rancour for a day, 

And there he damns the Speaker's Summons, G 
Though back'd by all the Houſe of Commons, 
When murder happens by intrigue, 
Of rain and TANDY in a league, 
Untimely ſhould a monarch fall, 


Ile has Te Deum in the hall. 


| MIs8 TAB. 
There lawyers, doctors, ſurgeons meet, 


To render all his plots com pleat. 


MRS. FREEMAN, 


Ne, he has wheedled accoucheurs, 
As aids to his accurſt affairs; 


At levee one I fear has dangled,. | 
Who the viceregal brat has ſtrangled (a) 


If rAxpv proſpers thus, 1 grieve, 


No lordling can one ſeaſon live. 


Mtss TAB. 


Poor Counteſs! you have raif'd my fears, 


May you eſcape to breed more peers. 


2 | Twas 


(a) It is plain the writer accuſes Mr. e procuring the death 
of the Counteſs of Weltmoreland's infant, which was till born. 
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Twas Tandy ſtifled RUTLAND's breatlt, 
And gave his youth a prey to death. 


; MRS. FREEMAN. 


Oh ſhe's cautious—tho' ſhe's troubled, 


The cent'ries at her gates are doubled, 


A turnkey now her lock protects, 
To keep off Tanvy's plotting ſects ; 


From duſk till day no prying ſtranger, 
May paſs the Caſtle without danger (ad. 


jor. 


And ſhould ſhe want to wear a bliſter, 
Or refreſhment of -a glyſter, 


_ Gryyard ſhe calls for—and his Journal, 


His ſervices may ſhe return all. 
And then I read in Tanvdy's looks, 


Do orryand give her fiſhing hooks, 


— 


CHEROKEE, 


Lord protect our dear Sultana, 


May ſhe eſcape Aqua Jana, 
Yet be aſſur'd the real fact is 
_ She'll ſcarce outlive this TAxÞy's pradtice,— 


And 


(a) This may e to do away the ſurprlae 23 on obſerving 


| that the Caſtle- Cates were lately bar'd and holted every PR 1 


1 29 1 
And of his Privy Council doctors | 
Old Harry's aids and cunning proctors. 


. . JOE, wid 


That German whiſky they can brew, 
'Tis not like ours—its very new. 
| Yet of our ſtout a proper doſe, 

Would give a Counteſs good repoſe : 
Il ſwear poor TANDY would not quarrel, 

Of either if ſhe drain'd a barrel. 

While home-brew'd whiſkey meets abuſe, 
That water is of noble uſe, 

Nectar of all royal palates, 

And flayours well their princely ſal'ets; 
Could Guſtavus eſcape his diet, 

A glaſs of this would keep him quiet. 


MR. FREEMAN, 


Oh then may Tanvy fill his vaults, 
Until our deſpots all get draughts 
Sure Lethe's fountain never ran, 


With greater bleſſings for poor man 


Than this—haply it may cool 
The heart—of ev'ry tyrant tool: 
Puſf'd with the arrogance of ſtate, 
And petulent in lordly prate. 


Fell tyrants come by viſitation 
« „ "FLY T'invert 


* 


ren 
T'invert the order of creation, 


And from the anxious parent wreſt 


The care which ſuits a father's breaſt, 


To give his ſon a virtuous friend, 


And confidence to nonage lend 
For emulation quits the ſchool, | OV 
Where all ſubmit to ſtern rule 1 
Where pertneſs plucks the wreath of ſcience, 
Modeſt merit feels defiance ; Y 
When thus enſlay'd the virtuous mind, 


Oppreſſion how art thou refin'd ! 


MIs8 TAB. 


vet sir he'd make a dreadful Laughter, 
Would he import this royal water, 
Spread devaſtation thro' the town, 
I dread th' effet—I freely own. 


No ma'am the guiltleſs know no fear, 
Nor deem they raIxx's good ſenſe ſevere z 
Their fellow-creatures love as men, 


Nor dread the laſh of freedom's pen 


For pelf or pow'r they're never knaves 
What int'reſt then in making ſlaves ? 
With theſe we war not—nor offend. 


The duſt of patriot or of friend. 


But 


1 31 | 1 
But thoſe who drive in golden coach, | "4 | 
Whoſe minds aſſail them with reproach, ps | 
Who vulture-like extend their claws, TOs 
To rend our ragged ſcraps of laws, 
Mock guardians of our common-weal 
What ills their ſordid ſouls entail ! 
Their precept i“ to rule by force,” 
Their practice—Satan knows no worſe, 
Their government is proudly ſtrong, 
In right divine of doing wrong. 
What though they ſhew a hold array, 
Within the miſereants feel diſmay, 
For conſcience, tho' her voice is ſmall, 
| Yes conſcience makes cowards of us all.“ 
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Goop Sir, youll never gain the bench, 

You're treated like a jilted wench; 

Why lags viceregal favor now ? 

Should gloom o'ercaſt your lively roy! 

I know I'm ſure the real cauſe, 

Your knowledge would eclipſe the laws, 

Oh Murray of our Iriſh bar (a)! 

Soon may you grace the Golden Car. 

 Bulwark of your occupation! ß 

What Ills betide your rank and tation, 

I need not pray the pow'rful gods, 

To fave you from rebellious rods. 
Sure you deal in tranſmigration ! | 

. 5 T'eſeape 


(a) The poet certa'nly means Murray after wards created Lord Manſs 
ed, and Chief Juſljce of the Gout of Kjng's Beach, England, 
| I 
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T'eſeape the Commons conflagration; 
They ſay the Devil there ſtood Pander, 
And chang'd you to a ſalamander, 
And there He fought with waER TANDY, 
Who went, to out the fire with brandy. 

He ſav'd you from the ſturdy B—rs 
Who deal in weapons as tho' Cutlers. 


| A word let's have about the Breeches, 


| : Well known as [;//—by the ſtitches ;— 
That Breeches—ſuch in game of draft (a) 


Poor kings endanger by fly craft: 
That Breeches—which great England's glory 
Will render infamous in ſtory ;— 
The ſtitches of Kilmainham hemp, 

| Sew'd up by fell ſedition's imp, 
That man—who keeps a pair of bellows _ 
To blow up treaſon 'midſt all fellows. 

That Breeches—he it was who fram'd it 

And by the ct—yo1 ſhould have claim'd it 
© He made it doubtleſs to fit you 

As nice as ever ſate a ſhoe. 

A Brim/lene Breechts=——what a ſutee 
To ſee it ſmoaking on your a=— 
Lord how traitors could conſpire, 

To ſet your /egal rump on fire 


To 


- (4) The expert player at Draſie well- know: the tenor of (his Hadan. 


3 dx. 
To Wal your pretty priv leg d 1 
How like a faggot would you crack / 
This method ſure is paſt deſiring 


Olk laying in your winter's firing, 


I'm ſure ſuch dreſs you well might barter, | 
For a comely hempen garter. 
If fate will not the roa avert, 
Th' exchange be yours — , your deſert. 
Full well I ween all marrled men, 
May ſuffer by the peeking hen, | 
And whether from Tanpy, or the witches, 
You're doom'd by tfate—=19 wear the Breecher, 
To ſee you Wond-rap'd in thick ſmoke / 
Good Sir-I tell you-—'tis no joke. 
Though TanDy ſwears as merit goes, 
The ſtrongeſt blaſt his bellows blows, 
Nor all the wood of Noah's Ark, 
Could yield of fire—the ſmalleſt ſpark " 
Ik Rifed by the ſooty beams = 
Which round your forehead feebly gleamy 
Or quench'd by all that filthy frorh, 


 Spued up in phrenzy of your wrath, 


As when you ſwore in Houſe of Commons, 
To drag lum up without a ſummons. 


hut ſoon may penſiou give you reſt, 


And anger quit your rankled breaſt. 


Or 


r 

Or may you gain — the lofty bench, 
Then all combuÞtions you may quench, 

While there you prattle like à dam 
In oracles of common law, 
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